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In Newest Initiative, SNEG to Replace Smog 
Sculpture with Public Stockade 


Bes 


Top: Heirloom tomatoes and repurposed wood find a new home outside BiCentennial-McCardell Hall. 


Middlebury’s Sunday Night Environmental Group 
(SNEG), has shocked the community with their recent 
proposal: replacing the smog sculpture outside BiHall with 
medieval-style stockades. 

When asked why the switch, SNEG President Tre 
Houger ‘23 claimed, “We know the smog sculpture was 
meant to make a statement about the environment, but 
these stockades are a much better way to affect grassroots 
change. We finally have a method to shame students who 
don’t follow Middlebury’s environmentally conscious 
culture. Plus, we’re partnering with the Knoll to provide 
organically grown tomatoes for ammunition.” 

Though there has been debate over whether this 
movement borders on “cruel and unusual punishment,” 
SNEG insists that they have created a “fair and smart 
methodology” to deliver justice. “Littering beer cans will 
result in one day in the stockade, while the punishment 
for cigarette butts varies. Anything smoked sober is three 
days in the stocks, minimal food and hydration, with cow 
manure launched at you every four to six hours. Drunk 
cigs result in thirty minutes in the stocks and a pat on the 
back.” 


“We're not just stopping there,” says Algernon 
Bloom ‘25.5, SNEG treasurer. “We plan on using all the 
space wasted on art to better sustain our beautiful campus. 
Like that weird dog statue with those anatomically 
accurate balls? We're replacing it with a do-it-yourself tar 
and feathering booth, meant for anyone who dares to use a 
single-use water bottle. And these are just what I came up 
with on my flight to Cancun over Feb break, but imagine 
what else we can do!” 

SNEG’s new initiative is already mired in controversy. 
Middlebury artists have rallied against the destruction 
of the art, and have settled on their own form of protest. 
A new unsustainable art show will soon go on display 
outside the art center, featuring exhibitions such as “Pile of 
Burning Tires” and “Oil Spill.” 
“We aren’t going to stand here and let this happen 

to Middlebury’s art community,” said art minor Dada 
Ism ‘24. “We haven't seen this level of art destruction 
since World War II, which brings us to my own project, 
burning fifty oil paintings to release the fumes into the 
atmosphere.” 
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Op-Ed: Get Those 
Gladiators Off the Grille 
Stage 


By GEORGE SHORTSWORDE 


I’m all for student 
events and entertainment 
at Middlebury, and using 
our shared spaces to 
promote them. But this is a 
university, and we are here 
for the classes. When such 
activities are hosted in such 
a way that they disturb 
students’ ability to study, 
they need to be limited. 

Just last night, at the 
Grille, doing my Greek 
translation and munching 
on some mozzarella sticks. 
That’s when the sound of 
loud cornua (Roman horns) 
burst forth from behind 
the Grille stage, and two 
gladiatorés (gladiators) 
emerged from the shadows, 
in the shortest tunics 
you've ever seen, their 
bodies oiled up, glistening, 
every muscle taut, from 
their magnificent pecs to 
their powerful, rounded, 
luscious biceps. Now how 
is a fella supposed to study 
Herodotus with that going 


on right in front of him? 


And then they started 
fighting! Yes, I kid you not, 
right there in the middle 
of the Grille, stabbing at 
each other with those long 
pointed glimmering gladii 
(Roman short swords), the 
sweat running down their 
backs and legs — I mean, it’s 
hard not to look. Any guy 
would have a hard time 
tearing his eyes away. 

No “entertainment” 
should distract Middlebury 
students from their 
education — imagine if the 
next generation of bankers, 
asset managers, mid-tier 
academics, DEI consultants, 
and political campaign 
managers turn out to be 
completely incompetent 
nitwits who mutter 
platitudes and contribute 
nothing to society, all 
because they missed out on 
their Herodotus reading. 
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Despite Rumors, 
Maroon 5 Will 
Not Be Coming to 


Middlebury College 
This Spring 


In unsurprising yet 
devastating news, Maroon 
5 will not be coming to 
Middlebury to perform this 
year. Despite the vigorous 
circulation of a rumor 
that Adam Levine and 
company would be visiting, 
performing, and blessing 
the college with their ‘white 
boy magic,’ college officials 
made the announcement 
earlier this morning 
that Maroon 5, which is 
actually six people, won’t 
be “Leaving California.” 

In fact, there has been 

no inkling of evidence to 
suggest that the pop-rock 
band has or ever had any 
interest in performing at 
Middlebury College. 
With no indication that 

a concert is happening, 
students can be sure that 
the longing lamentations 
of “Payphone” will not 
grace their ears. Mr. 
Levine’s absence from 
Battell Beach means that 
the timeless stanzas of the 
ever-nostalgic “Memories,” 
or the deliciously lewd 
“Sugar,” will remain 
unsung. We will never 
find out who “Moves Like 
Jagger.” We will never get 
to meet the “Girls Like 


n 


You. 
On a more personal 
note for this author, the 
recent update really 
“Makes Me Wonder” if 
coming to Middlebury was 
even worth it, instead of 
attending school in a major 
city like Dallas, where 
Maroon 5 would visit 
regularly. It is safe to say 
that if Middlebury was in 
Dallas, Texas, the student 
body would have a far 
greater chance of watching 
the Oasis-inspired six 
member ensemble. 

But in Dallas, 
Middlebury is not, so to 
Middlebury, Maroon 5 
will not come. There is 
so remote a possibility 
that Maroon 5 would 
ever consider performing 
here that students should 
dispose of their Songs 
About Jane t-shirts, which 
will never be autographed. 
The fact that Adam Levine 
will not step foot on 
Middleburian soil is just 
a fact of life to which we 
are helpless, like gravity or 
the tides. Under the quiet 
moonrise I often wonder if 
itis we who are Marooned, 
cast away from those five 
(six?). 
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Report: Language 
Pledges Quickly Learn 

to Say “No” 

Twelve Languages 


In anticipation of this 
summer’s Language 
Schools, the Local Noodle has 
interviewed a cohort of past 
female attendees to better 
understand summer fling 
culture in such a linguistically 
rigorous environment. 

One student—who wishes 
to remain anonymous— 
recounted an interaction with 
Bradley Tootouché, a ruling 
class-identifying Bowdoin 
sophomore from Westchester 
who preferred to go by 
his chosen Arabic name, 
Mohammed Salah. Tootouché 
reportedly told the student 
that it was “haram” to not let 
him “slash on the Sabbath.” 
Tootouché later said that, 
while he had no recollection 
of the comment, he was 
“proud to have come up with 
it while blackout.” During the 
brief interview, he repeatedly 
expressed that his reason for 
studying Arabic is to “aid in 
securing our great Nation’s 
borders.” 

To both fend off Virginia 
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The makers of SHEFLY Y’ present 


HEFLY4 


in All 


Tech virgin creeps headed 
into cybersecurity and 
navigate the summer of Salsa 
Nights in the basement of 
Two Brothers Tavern, the 
ladies reported considerable 
language acquisitions in not 
only their respective target 
languages, but in the other 
eleven, as well. 

“Every Wild Wednesday 
in Wilson, this kid Joe “Runs 
With The Bulls” Riddlin 
would hit me with an ‘ayy 
mami chula.’ I studied 
Italian, but luckily the Italian 
‘no’ means ‘no’ in Spanish, 
especially if you follow it up 
with a punch,” said Sophia 
Clara Sifton ‘24. 

Similar anecdotes were 
heard across the language 
schools, with many would- 
be victims praising the 
immersive experience for 
their newfound fluency 
and agency in delivering 
multilingual rejections. “It’s 
literally just ¡No! Laa! No, 
non, nyet. Nein!” 


Girls go pee, 
BOYS GO 
WEEEEEEEEEE 


Lonely Local Man in 05753 
Looking to Pack Your Unit 


HockeyLover xx 


21, 1 miles away 


Pong Cup Ball 
Dunkin Nutz <3 


Find MORE movers in your 
area today! 


ye Local Noodi 


Libertarianism Thrives Under My Grow Light 
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Middlebury Housing 
Committee to Revise 
ADA Guidelines 
Amid Influx of 


‘Frivolous’ Requests 


The Middlebury 
Housing Committee 
has submitted an 
administrative request 
to change ADA approval 
guidelines following an 
overwhelming amount 
of outlandish claims for 
housing accommodations 
in this spring’s housing 
draw. 

Kelly Langcaster, MHC 
director, said, “We’ve had 
ridiculous claims before, 
but this semester, I’m 
flabbergasted—we’ve 
had people applying with 
claims that they ‘have a 
third leg that needs to be 
dragged around,’ or that 
‘the voice in my head 
keeps insisting that I park 
in the handicapped spot 
which must mean that I’m 
handicapped.’ One student 
demanded that he receive 
an entire suite for himself 
to house his imaginary 
friends.” 

Requests far outnumber 
available housing, so MHC 
has hired a team of private 
investigators to determine 


whose claims are valid. 
Students have reported 
feeling unsettled at the 
men dressed in black who 
have suddenly appeared 
around campus, but so far 
the initiative seems to have 
been successful. 

“Most fakers are easy 
to weed out,” said head 
detective Baul Buster. 

“We caught one student, 
who claimed his vampire 
identity as a disability, 
eating the Ross garlic 
bread, and the rest of them 
usually drop their act after 
a while.” 

There have been an 
outpour of negative 
reactions from the student 
body following the 
proposal. “When I sit at 
the accessibility tables in 
Ross, I’m doing so because 
I’ve had three concussions 
in the past year and I love 
the pizza,” said running- 
back for the Middlebury 
Panthers Duggar Dougan, 
‘25. “Who’s considering my 
needs?” 
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Top: Antoine Nae pours out one last latte before flying south. 


Lost Monarch Closes as 
Owners Head South 


To the town of 
Middlebury’s dismay, 
the Lost Monarch Café 
announced that it would 
be permanently closing its 
doors, citing a primal need 
to migrate south for the 
winter. 

Founder of the Lost 
Monarch, Katie Pilar, said: 
“After three years of serving 
coffee, I need something 
more. I need to leave the 
cocoon of Middlebury and 
spread my wings.” 

“Coffee is great, but at 
some point, a bug—I mean, 
a guy—like me needs to feel 
the pattern of the winds,” 
Katie’s husband, Antoine 
Nae, added. 

Residents of the town of 
Middlebury are shocked 
by the sudden closure. 
“They were never afraid to 
experiment with flavors, 
something that I really 
respected,” added Caff 
Ineeted, self-proclaimed 
coffee connoisseur. “I was 


a little surprised when they 
introduced the larva latte, 
and when they replaced 

all the espresso shots with 
something sticky called 
nectar. Still, I’ll be sad to see 
them gone.” 

Others are more 
emotionally affected by the 
closure. “It’s just too soon,” 
hissed Wyona Weaver, a 
recently widowed website 
developer who is famous 
around town for wearing 
all black. “I just need a few 
more weeks until I am able 
to finish my web—I mean 
website—which I think 
would have really, let’s just 
say, captured the attention 
of Antoine and Katie.” 

Pilar and Nae were last 
seen hovering slightly off 
the ground on Seminary 
Street, before gliding into 
the distance. One can only 
hope that they'll continue to 
chase their coffee ambitions 
in a more temperate climate. 


